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kept on their forbidding peaks; so much so that later the
Reds reoccupied Gorbea and held it, though in an
entirely passive way, nntil a few days before the fall of
Bilbao, when a hurried evacuation became necessary.
Most of its garrison, rather than make a forced march in
retreat, laid down their arms and surrendered.
The third stage was the progress across these lines of
hills once they had been outflanked, first the Enchortas,
then the Monte Calvo and the Lemona, the Vizcargui,
Sollube and Jatta hills. This was perhaps the longest
stage of all, because persistent spells of bad weather inter-
vened, making air observation difficult and sometimes
impossible, and also because the huge train of artillery
necessary to search these mountain fastnesses for machine-
gun nests had to be moved forward across such difficult
country.
The fourth stage was triumphantly easy and rapid. It
was the piercing of the much-vaunted "Iron Belt" and
the march down from the heights into Bilbao.
I had the good luck to have private intimation that the
fighting in the Bilbao area was really a definite campaign
to secure the fall of the city and would therefore be of
great importance. I decided, therefore, to make either
Vitona or San Sebastian my headquarters for the time
being and to try once more to arrange a liaison service
across the frontier to carry my messages On April 7 I
was in the newly occupied and picturesque Basque town
of Ochandiano in time to witness the capture of the
Urquiola range and San Anton de Urquiola, looking down
on Manaria and the road to Durango. Though we did
not know it at the time, this was merely one of the pre-
liminary moves, like that of a pawn in chess, and was only
to reveal its importance very much later in the campaign.
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